miles west of the Hudson River. Harriman, in his boyhood, had known it well. During the years that his father lived in Jersey City he had been acquainted with the Parrotts and had often enjoyed their hospitality. When, therefore, his former playmate, young Parrott, came to him one day in 1885 and asked him to attend an auction sale of the old farm at Tuxedo, he did not hesitate to go.
The bidding at the sale was spirited, but nearly all of it came from timber speculators whose evident purpose was to cut away the forests and leave the northern Ramapo hills stripped and bare. Harriman, perhaps, did not go to the sale with the fixed intention of buying; but when he saw that if he did not buy, one of the most picturesque and beautiful spots in Orange County would be devastated and ruined, he determined to save it. Toward the end of the bidding he entered the contest and with characteristic persistence raised the bids of his rivals, one after another, until competition ceased. The eight thousand acres of hill and forest cost him a large sum, but it soon became worth more than he paid for it, and was eventually enlarged by subsequent purchases until it comprised an area of thirty square miles and was perhaps the most extensive country estate in the vicinity of New York.
After Mr. Harriman retired from the firm of E. H.